THE SCUMMY POND
shining eyes reflected there and how anxiously she patted thfc^ >Vy.
sides of her head and smoothed her hair forward, hiding morev '
of her forehead.
"I'd rather put on my hat first," she remarked; and then,
more to herself than to him: "It isn't right. It's too large." Say-
ing this, and muttering something else, too technical for Dud
to follow, she picked up a round, black object from the table that
appeared to him to resemble a priest's biretta.
"It doesn't look very large," he murmured, thinking of the
adornment he had recently made use of to drive the terrier out
of the hedge,
"It's too large," she repeated with a sigh as she put the
thing on.
"It's much nicer," he said reassuringly, "than your other
one."
Wizzie treated these words as if they were so irrelevant as
not even to be annoying. From the faint movement she made
with her shoulders he knew that he had said something with as
little bearing on the occasion as if he had told her that he had
found bluebells in the road.
"Well! come on down," he cried abruptly. "They'll soon
tell you whether it looks all right! Where's your cloak?"
But it now appeared that Wizzie had made her toilet under
the impression that the day was too warm for cloaks. She finally,
however, did allow him, though with a sharp rebuke for Ins
fussiness, to carry her cloak on his arm; and thus they went
downstairs.
It may be believed that the last thing Dud wanted when
they entered Mrs. Dearth's kitchen where Thuella had en-
sconced herself in Claudius's armchair and Jenny, already
dressed to go out, was tidying things up before setting forth,
was to meet Thuella's eye. But to avoid doing this he had to
devote himself so exclusively to Jenny that he missed, to his
great annoyance, the expression on the two girls' faces as they
encountered each other in their lunch-party clothes.
He caught the intonation of their voices all the same, and it
was an indescribable comfort to him to recognize that they
sounded as friendly, indeed as infatuated, as ever. But it soon
became hard for him to overhear anything that was going on
between them because of the extreme tension of his interview
with Mrs. Dearth. He had boldly taken the bull by the honi3

